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LONG SICKNESS

Yield. To Lydia E. Pink-ha- m'

Vegetable
Compound,

Elkhart, Ind. :- -" I suffered for four-

teen years from organic Inflammation,

I cHALLIE EDTHNIE PIVE3
ILLUSTRATIONS Gr LAUREN STOUT1 cewwr ay aooa&s-rrrHtt- . cosrtHyy

gingham apron. "Yo' sho' Is up early,
but Ah got yo' brektus' ready, suh."

"All right. Aunt Daphne. I'll bo
back directly."

He sped down to the lake to plunge
his head Into the cool water and there-
by sharpen the edge of an appetite
that needed no honing.

He came up tbe trail again to And
tbe reading-stan- transferred to the
porch and laid with a white cloth on
which was sot a steaming coffee-po- t

with fresh cream, saltless butter and
crisp bot biscuit; and as he sat down,
with a sigh of pure delight In bis
dressing-gow- a crepy Japanese
thing redeemed from womanlshness
by the bold green bamboo of its de-

sign Uncle Jefferson planted before
him a generous platter of bacon, egs
and potatoes. These ho attacked with
a surprising keenness. As he buttered
his fifth biscuit he looked at the dog,
rolling on his back In morning ecsta-
sy, with a look of humorous surprise.

"Chum," he said, "what do you
think of that? All my life a single

5

temaie weakness,.
pain and irrejrulart-ti- e.

The pains la
my side were In-

creased by walking
or standing oa my
feet and 1 bad such
awful bearing down
fooling, waa de-

pressed In spiritsIP and became thin and
pale with dult.heaury
eye. I had six doc

tors from whom I received only tempo
rary relief. I decided to give Ljrdi K.
I'inkham s Vegetable Compound a fair
trial and aino the Sanative Wash. I hav
bow uaed tho remedies for four months
and cannot exprwea my thanks for what
they have done for me.

" If these Km will be of any beaent
you have my permlaaion to publish
them." Mra. Sadu WtLUAata, 436
James Street, Elkhart. Intliana.

Lydia F-- Pinkhcn s Vegetable Cora-poun- d,

made fwn native routs and herbs,
contains no narcotic or harmful drugs,
and to-da-y bokl tbe record of being the
most successful remedy for female ills
we know of, and thousands of vstattary
testimonials oo file In the Plnkbam
laboratory at Lynn, Mass., seem to
prove this fact

If too have the Clightrwt dnnM
that l.ydla K. link ham's Vnrrta-lil-e

tViinpwitind will twlp yon. write)
to Lydla MrdlctncCo,
(confidential) I.ynn.Maasfored
tIot. Your lrttr will he opened,
read and answerrd by a wotuSkOe
and held in strict confldenoe.

What is bred tn the bone shows up
In tbe soup

I. Pierre's IViW-!- , small. u-- f 'd,
easy to Uu si !? , r'il" ani tBif-orsl- e

rtmt lj. liver an-- l l ' IV s4
gripe. AJr

It's a sorid plan to put something by
fir a rainy day; a little sunshine, for
instance

Dsirned With Faint Pes.se.
An wlimate of the valiant Roderick

lu as recorded by an elementary
school student of "The !4;r of b

was this "!lt character
pretty ooii because he always haed
hunting, be lwk-- d pretty fair be was
useful in shooting and fifht snd
Was a truthful man

Bru ailing Up.
The Pther day tbe 1L Uetwr coa-pny- .

anur. oiher pictures duplajted
'o the hw win-low- . bad one that
attracted sp-:a- l attention tt wa a
larre picture reprwnBtlnt an tmniena
Itoaeat and four eut Tithr with
the prata ttred oo this rwup,
ttwro was some er'tktsm "What
fiwl artist ip that pktur?" d
an elder j cUmer "Ar.yon oufht to
know that t cubs 'a tbe limit for
any lioness This or! p'.rad up
by a listener was taken into tfc pic-lur- e

hou This Is rather over-- .
Ir, tbe cub tuUd the crtuc
"Any one msht tu know that two
Hon whelps are ejouith" The people
In the picture house were grratly dis-

tressed ubder this clrttcism, until a
frteo.l hunted up a cyrlopeds of
natural history and read these lines:
"From tw lo four whelps ar pro-

duced at on time They are born tth
eye open, but are helplre Ut sev-
eral week." tnd'a&apoll Sews

ctcveit win
Knew Hew te Kp Past ia Family.

It is quit significant, lb number ot
pervHsns who get welt ot alarming
bean trouble when they let up on cof-

fee and use Postum a th beverage st
meals.

There Is nothing surprising about It.
however, because tb harmful alkaloid

ca Seine in coffee Is bot present ia
Fust urn. which is mad ot clean, hard
wheat

Two year a to 1 waa having so
much trouble wub my. heart," wrK
a lady in Washington, "that at times
I felt quit alarmed. Uy husband took
me to a specialist to cave my heart
examined.

The doctor said he could find no
organic trouble but said my heart wa
Irritable from something I bad beea
accustomed to. and asked me to try
and remember what disagreed with
me.

"I remembered that coffee always
soured on my stomach and caused m
trouble from palpitation ot tb heart
8o I stopped coffee snd began Urwsa
Foetum. I have hsd no further
trouble since.

"A neighbor of ours, an old man.
was so Irritable from drinking coffee
that bt wife wanted blm to drink
Postum. This made him very angry,
but his wife secured some Postum and
mad It carefully according to dtreo-Uon- s.

"lie drank the Postum and did tftot
know the difference, and Is still nslag
It to hla laettng benefit H Ulls bis
wife that th 'coffee' la bettr than tt
used to be, so she smile with blm and
keep peace la the family by serving
Prelum tasted of coffee."

Name given by the Postum Co,
Haul Creek. Mick.

Postum now come In two form'.
Regular Postum must be well

boiled. IS and l$t package.
Instant Poet Mm Is a soluble pow-

der. A teaspoonful dissolves quickly
tn a rup of bot water and. with cream
and sugar, make a delicious beverage
Instantly. SO and lOe tlna

Tb cost per cup ot both kinds kt
about tb nam.

. Tbarwt a Reaaoa" for Potass.

With a final effort. It gained the porch
and crouched down In Its corner, an
abject sweated, bunted morsei. at
hopeless bay.

Like a flash. Valiant stooped, caught
the shivering thing by tbe scruff, and
as Its snapping Jaws grated bis thumb,
dropped It through tbe open window
behind him: "Sanctuary!" quoth bff
and banged the shutter to.

At the same Instant, as the place
overflowed with a pandemonium Of
nosing leaping hounds, he saw tbe
golden chestnut reined sharply down
among tbe ragged box-row- with a
shamefaced though bratefl knowledge
that the girl who rode It had seen.

She sat moveless, her head high,
one hand on the hunter's foam-flecke-

neck, and their glances met like
crossed sworda Tbe look stirred
something vague and deep within him.
For an unforgettable Instant their
eyes held each other, in a gate rigid,
challenging, almost defiant; then It
broke and she turned to the rest of
the party spurring In a galloping gig-sa-

a genial-face- man ot middle at
In khaki who sat his horse like a
cavalryman, a younger one with a
reckless dark face and straight black
hair, and following these a haltdoteo
youthful riders of both sexes, one of
the lads heavily plastered with mud
from a wet cropper, and the girls
chiefly gasps and giggle.

The eider of the two men pulled up
beside the leader, his astonished ey
sweeping the house-fron- t with Its
open blinds, the wisp ot smoke curling
from the kitchen chimney. He said
something lo ber, and she nodded. ,

The younger man, meanwhile, had j

Dung himself from hla horse, a wild-eye- d

roan, and with his arm thrust
through lu bridle, strode forward !

among the welter of hounds, where j

they scurried at fault hither and ;

ibtther, yelping and eager j

"What rotten luck!" he exclaimed. ,

"(.tone to ground after twelve tniles!
After him. Tawny You mongrwU! j

I to you imagine be a up a tree? After
blm. Uulgerl Bring htm here!"

He glanced up. and for the first time
saw the figure In tweeds looking on.

ellant was attracted by his face, its
dash and generosity overlying Ha In-

herent profligacy and weakness Iark
as the ift was light bis features had
tbe same delicate chiseling, the In-

breeding, nobility and Indulgence of
generation He stared a moment,
sou the somewhat supercilious look
traveled over tbe gaser, from dusty
boots to wartr.g brown bair.

-- Ob!" he sa!4. His v!w slowly j

uk In the evidence ot occupation.
The home Is open. I see. Going to

gel It fit for occupancy, I presume?"
yea"

Tb. othei turned "Well. Judge
Chalmers, what do you (Msk of thai
The unexpected has happened at last
He looked at the ptyxh "Who's to
occupy itr

"The owner "
(TO BE POSTtXC CD

Worn Knowing. .
Surpoaa a roan leave New Tor at

noon on a given dat and travels west-

ward at such a rate ot speed that the
sua will always b directly overhead
After making a circle of th globe he
wl reach the starting point In New
York Just Si hours after be left It
The question presenting Itself Is, at
which uoe of his different stopping
places while making the circuit of
the glob in 14 hours, carrylag noon
with him to every station, was bs
first Informed that tt waa boo at the
following day. As be crossed the an

rtdlan ot ISO degrees east, or west f
Greenwich the day would change. Hla
first stop after crossing the meridian
would be Yokohama, perhaps; there
be would learn that It was th next

i

efforts, th Impatient bird continued I

to ring the bell violently until there '

appeared at the window ot th tower
th wife of th gatekeeper, who threw ;

out quantity ot food to th expectant j

waterfowl j

On making lnqstrle as to ths origin
of this Interesting episode, th corre-
spondent was told that a number of
years ago a daughter of th bishop of
Wells, being much Interested tn the
birds Inhabiting th moat taught the
swans to ring th bell at feeding Urn,
tt live o'clock In th afternoon. This
practice has been continued by succee-slv- e

families ot swans down to th
prevent day. and It would seem, there-
fore, as If th birds transmitted to
thetr offspring the knowledge that
when tbe cord was pulled the bell
would ling and that ford would follow.

Wr Discovery.
Oh. Oeorg. I've got splendid news

for you."
That sor
"Tea, something that win Mvs you

a lot of money."
"What ia itr
Tv discovered that ywar last wt

bar varcoat win io aaala taaa saaawr

done the work, too, tor there's not a
sign ot moth. If I'm not careful, I'll
stumble over the family plate It
seems to be about the only thing want-
ing."

He thought a moment, then went
quickly Into tho library and began to
ransack the trunk. At length he found
a small box containing keepsakes of
various kinds. He poured the medley
on to the table an uncut moonstone,
an amethyst-toppe- d pencil that one of
his tutors bad given him as a boy, a
tiger's claw, a compass and what not.
Among them was a man's seal-rin-

with a crest cut in a cornelian. He
looked at It closely. It was the same
device.

Tbe ring had been his father's.
Just when or how It had come Into
bis possession he could never remem-
ber. It had lain among these keep-
sakes so many years that he had al-

most forgotten its existence. He had
never worn a ring,' but now, as he
went back to the ball, he slipped it
on bis finger. Tbe motto below the
cresrwas worn away, but It showed
clear in the marble of tbe hall-mantl-

1 ctlnge.,
Hla eyes turned from the mrven

words and strayed to the pleasant sun-
ny foliage outside. An arrogant boast,
perhaps, yet in the event well Justi-
fied. Valiants had held that selfsame
slope when the encircling forests had
rung with war-whoo- p and biased with
torturefire. Tboy bad held on through
Revolution and Civil war. Good and
had. abiding and lawless, every gener-
ation bad cleaved stubbornly to Its
acres. I cltnge His father had clung
through absence that seemed to have
been almost exile, and now he, the last
Valiant has come to make good the
boast

His gae wavered. The tall of his
eye had caught through the window a
sport of something lashing and vivid,
that grated the comer of a far-of- f

field. He craned his neca. but it had
passed the line of his vision. The
next moment however, there came
trailing on the satiny stillness the
high-keye- ululatlon of a horn, and an
Instant later a long drawn hallo-o-o- !
mixed with a pattering chorus f
yelps

He went close, and leaning from the
sill, shaded his eyes with his hand.
The nots (wetted and rounded la vol-

ume: it waa neartng rapidly. , As be
looked the hunt dashed Into full view
between '.he tree-bole- s a galloping
melee of khaki and scarlet swarding j

across the fresh green of a woeat- - i

Held, behind a spotted iwtrl of hounds, j

"Confound ft!" said Jobs Valiant
belligerently: "they're on my land'" j

They were near ercigh new for him '

to hear the voices of the men. ralt'.ng j

encouragement to th dogs, and to e '

the while ribbons of foam acron the
flanks of 'he laboring he-- .. One ;

scarlet-coate- feminine rider, detached
from the bunch, had spurred la ad-

vance and was leading by a clean hun-

dred yards, bareheaded, her hat fallen
back to tbe limit of fit r:bbou knoti4
under her r'nln and ber waving hair
gleajntng like tarnished gold,

"How she rides' - muttered tbe so.
Ury watcher. "Crosa-aaddl- e, of course,

tho sensible little sport! Shell
never In the world lo that wall! Yes,
br George'" John Valiant's admira-
tion turned to delight "Why he
said, "It s the Ld of theRoeee!- -

He put his hands on the sill and
vaulted to the porch.

CHAPTER XI.

Sanctuary.
The tawny scudding streak that led

that long chase had shot Into tbe yard.
turning for a last desperate double.
It saw the man In the foreground and
its bounding, agonised little wild heart
that so prayed for life gave way.

SHOWED INSTINCT OF SWANS

Birds Hsd Learned th Trick of Ring-

ing a Bsll to Gt Thtlr Supply
ef Food.

During a recent visit to tbe cathed-
ral city of Wells, In Somersetshire, a
Scotsman correspondent was witness
ot a curious Incident The Episcopal
palace Is surrounded. Jutt as In oldea
times, by a wall and a moat th haunt
ot swsna, ducks, and other squsUe
birds. The moat Is crossed at th en-

trance to the palace grounds by a
drawbridge with a battlemented gate-
way with towers. In on of which Is
th gatekeeper's ' lodge. From - a
bracket fixed In tbe well of one of
these towers overlooking the moat a
bell la suspended, with a cord at-

tached.
One afternoon about five o'clock,

while watching th movements ot tb
various birds In tb water, the corre-
spondent heard th tinging of a bell,
and, oa looking to See wbenc Us

sound came, be observed that on wf

tb swans waa vigorously pulling th
cord evidently to attract attention. AS

no mrsfllaU aoUc waa taken of Ita i

touch of firearms. There had been mo-

ments in his youth when thla unrea-
soning shrinking had filled him with a
blind fury, had driven him to strange
self-test- s of courage. He bad never
been able to overcome It Analyra-tlo- n

had told him that his peculiar
abhorrence waa no mere outgrowth of
this. It lay far deeper. He had rare-
ly, of recent years, met the test. Now,
as he stood in these unaccustomed
surroundings, with tbe cold touch of
tho metal the old shuddering held
him, and tho sweat broke in beads
on his forehead; Setting bis teeth
hard, he crossed the room, slipped the
box with Its pistol between the vol-
umes of the bookcase, and returned to
his seat.

The bulldog, aroused from a nap,
thrust a warm muzzle between his
knees. "It's uncanny, Chum!" he said,
as his hand caressed the velvety
head. "Why should tbe touch of that
fool thing chill my spina and make
my flesh tiptoe over my bones? Why
should I hate a pistol? Do you sup-
pose I was shot in one of my previous
existences?"

For a long while he sat there, his
pipe dead, his eyes on the moon-
lighted The eery feel-
ing that had gripped him had g"9 as
guickly as it bad come. At last he
rose, stretching himself with a great
boyish yawn, put out all save one of
the candles and takin? a bath-rob-

sandals and a huge fuizy towel from
the steamer-trunk- , stripped leisurely.
He donned the bath robe and sandals
and went out through the window to
the garden and down to where lay the
little lake r lffllng sllverly under the
moon. On its brink be stopped, and
tossing back his head, tried to Imi-
tate one of the bird-call- s but was un- -

filloreftfiftll With n rtnfn! tie !

threw off the bath-rob- e and stood an
instant glisttning, poised in the moon-
light like a marble faun, before

straight down out of sight.
Five minutes later he pulled him-

self up over the edge his flesh tin-
gling with the chill of the water, and
threw the robe about his cool white
shoulders. Then he thrust his feet
into his sandals and sped qulck'.y
back. He rubbed himself to a gluw,
and blowing out the remaining can-
dle, stretched himself luxuriously be-

tween the warm blankets on the
couch. The dog sniffed Inquiringly at
his hand, then leaped up and snug-
gled down close to his feet

John Valiant's thoughts had fled a
thousand miles away, to the tall girl
who all his life had seemed to btand
uut from his world, aloof and unaur- -

passed --Katharine Fargo. He tried to
pirt ire her. a perfect chatelaine, grace-
ful and gracious as a tall, white, splen- -

did lily, m this dead house that
seemed 'till to throb with living pas- -

sions. But thi picture suotly eluded
him and he stirred uneasily under tbe
blanket.

Atter a time his hands stretched out
to the reading-stan- d and drew the
glass with its vivid blosinm nearer,
till, in his nostrils, its musky odor j

I mineled witfi the dew-we- t scent of
the honeysuckle from the garden. At
last his eyes closed. "Every man cur-

ries his fate on a riband
about his neck," he muttered drowsily,
and then, "Roses e e rd

"roses
And so he fell asleep.

CHAPTER X.

The Hunt
He awoke to a musical twittering

and chirping, to find the sun pouring
Into the dusty room In a very glory.
Ho rolled from the blanket and stood
upright, filling his lungs with a long
deep breath of satisfaction, lie felt
singularly light-hearte- and alive. The
bulldog came bounding through the
window, dirty from the weeds, and
flung himself upon his master In a
canine rapture.

"Get out!" quoth the latter, laugh- - !

Ing. "Stop licking my feet! How the
dickens do Jfou suppose I'm to get into
mv clothes with your ridiculous antics
going on? Down. I say! Hark!" He
broke off and listened. "Who's that
singing?"

The sound drew nearer a lugu-
brious chant, with the weirdest minor
reflections, faintly suggestive of the
rag-tim- e ditties of the music-hall- s, yet
with a plaintive cadence.

"Good morning. Uncle Jefferson.
The singer broke off, set down tbe

twig-broo- that he had been wielding
and came toward him. "Mawnin', suh.
Mawnln'," be said. "Hopes yo'-al- l

slep' good. Ah reck'n dem ar birds
woke yo' up; dey's makln' seh er
'miration."

"Thank you. Never slept better In
my life. Am I laboring under a delu-
sion when I Imagine I smell coffee?"

Just then there came a voice from
the open door of the tltchen: "Calls
yo'se'f er man, yo" triflln recon-

structed nlggah! Wen marstah gwine-

ter git he brekfus' wld' yo ramsback-ti-n'

eroun' wld dat dwa all dla
Gawd mawnln' T Go fotch
some mo' fiah wood dls minute. To'
heahT

A turbaned head poked Itself
through the door, with a good-nature- d

leaf Frown face beneath . It which
broadened lat a wide smile as Its
owner bobbed energetically at Va-

liant's greeting To" ds Lawd!" she
wiping floury bands oa a

6YN0P6IS.

John Valiant, a rich society favorite,
suddenly discovers that the Valiant cor-
poration, which his fathnr founded and
which van the principal source of his
wealth, haa failed. Ho voluntarily turn
ever hla private fortune to the receiver
for the corporation. Hla entire remaining
posaesvlona constat of an old motor car. a
white bull dog and Damory court, a neg-
lected estate In Virginia. On the way to
tamory court he meeta Shirley land-ndg-

an auburn-hatre- d beauty, and de-

cide that he la going to Ilka Virginia
Hhlrley't mother, Mrs. Dand-lidg- e,

and Major Brlstow exchange rem-
iniscences during which It Is revealed
that the major. Valiant's father, and a
tnan named Bassoon were rivals for the
hand of Mra Hanrtrtdge In her youth.
Sasaoon and Valiant fought a duel on her
avoount In which th former was killed.
Valiant flnda Iamory court overgrown
with weeds and creepers and the build-
ings In a very much neglected condition.

CHAPTER IX. Continued.
He r ruciced away Into tbe shadows,

but pressntly as the new master of
Damory Court stood In the gloomy
hall, he heard the shambling step
again behind him. "Ah done neglect-tutte- d

ter ax yo" name, suh. Ah did,
fo' er fac."

"My name Is Valiant John Val-
iant."

Uncle Jefferson's eyes turned up-

ward and rolled out of orbit. "Man
twd!" be ejaculated soundlessly.
And with his wtdts lips still framed
about the last word, he backed out
of the doorway and disappeared.

Alone In the ebbing twilight, John
Valiant found his hamper, spread a
napkin on the broad stone steps and
took out a glass, a spoon and part of
a loaf of bread. The thermos flask
was filled with milk It was not a
splendid banquet, yet he ate It with
a groat content as the bulldog at his
feet gnawed his share of the crust.
He broke his bread Into the milk as
he had not done since he was a child,
and ate the luscious pulp with a keen
relish bred of tht long outdoor day.

It was almost dark when the meal
was done and, depleted hamper in
hand be reentered the empty echoing
house. He went Into the library,
lighted the great brass lamp from the
motor and' began to rummage. The
drawees of the dining-roo- sideboard
yielded nothing; on a shelf of the but-
ler's pantry, however, was a tin box
which proved to be half full of wax
candles, perfectly preserved.

"The very thing!'' he said triumph-
antly. Carrying them back, he fixed
everal in tbe s and

set them, lighted, all about the soruher
room till the soft glow flooded Its

very corner. "There," he said,
"that Is as It should be. No big bla-

tant search-ligh-t here! And no glare
of modern electricity would suit that
old wainscoting, either."

He dragged the leather settee to the
porch and by thi light of the motor-tam- p

dusted It thyoughly, and wheel-
ing It back, set it under the portrait
which had so attracted bim. He
washed the glass from which he had
dined and filled It at the cup of the
garden fountain, put Into it the rose
(rum his hat and set it on the

The small china do?
caught his eye and he picked It up
casually. The head came off In his
hands It had been a bon-bo- box and
was empty save for a narrow strip of
yellowed paper, on wbtah were writ-
ten some meaningless figures:

He pondered this a moment,
then thrunt It liito one of tho empty
pigeonholes of tbe desk. On the lat-

ter stood an
the date it exposed was May

14th. furiously enough the same date

He Shuddered as He Stooped to Pick
Up the Weapon.

'would recur tomorrow. The page bore
quotation: "Every man carries his

(ate on a riband about his neck."
Tbe line had been quoted In his
father's letter. May 14th how much
that date and that motto may have
meant for htm!

He rose to push the shutter wider
and In the movement bis elbow sent a
shallow case of tnoroeo leather that
bad lain on the deeY crashing to the
Jflnor. K opened' and a heavy metallic
object rolled almost to his feet He
taw at a glance that it v.i u

rusted dueling plritol.
The box had originally held two

pistols. He shuddered a he stooped
so pick up the weapon, Ind with the
crawling repugnance mingled a pang-sa-

anger and humiliation. From his
wary babyhood It had always beea so

era hla aversion to th

He Craned His Neck, but It Had
Passed the Line of His Vision.

roll and a cp of coffe have been
tbe moat 1 could ever negotiate for
breakfast, and then U was apt to ta(e
tike chips and whet-stone- And now
look at this plate!" The dog ceaed
wtnnowtnr his ear with a btnJ foot
and looked back at bis master with
mui.a the same expression. Clearly
his own needs had not been forgot-
ten.

"Reck'n Ah bettah go ter git dat ar
machine thing," sa;d Uncle Jefferson
behind him. "OT ooraan, heah, she
'low ter lx up' de kitchen dig mawn-!n- '

en wo begin on d- - house di eve-nin'.- "

"Righto." said Valiant "It's all up-

hill, so tho motor won't run away
with you Aunt Daphne, can you get
some help with thw cleaning?"

"He'p?" that worthy responded with
flnb scorn. "N'o. stlh. S!uug!y few,
in dt town 'cep'n low-dow- n yuiiir new
issue trash det aln' wu'f killin ' Ah
gwineter go fo' dat house mhe'f 'fo'
long, ha m man en tongs, en sli it fix
up!"

"Splendid! My destiny Is In your
bands. You might take the don with
you. Uncle Jefferson; the run will do
blm good."

When 'he latter had disappeared
and truculent sounds from the kitchen
indicated that the era of strenuous
cleaning had begun, he reentrd the
library, changed the water In the rose-gla- ss

and set It on the edgt uf the
shady front porch, where Its flaunting
blossom made a dash of blight crim-

son against the grayed weather beaten
brick. . This done, he opened the one
large room on the ground-floo- r that he
baJ not visited.

It was double the size of the library,
a parlor bung in striped yellow silk
vaguely and tenderly faded, with a
,.n t,1i.a mtrror set over a marble- -

topped console at either side. n-- one
corner stciCd a grand piano of Circas
sian walnut with keys of tinted
mother of pearl and a slender music-rac-k

inlaid with morning-glorie- s in the
same material. From the center of
the celling, above an oval table, de-

pended a great chandelier bung with
glass prisms. The chain and sofas
were covered with dusty slip-cove- of
muslin. Re lifted one ef these. The
tarnished gold furniture was Louis
XV. the upholstery of yellow brocade
with a pattern of pink roses. Two
Japanese hawthorn vases sat on teak-woo-d

stands and a corner held a glass
cabinet containing a collection ot
small ivories and faience.

He went thoughtfully hack to the
great hall, where sat tbe big chest An
which lay the volume of "Lucile." He
pushed down the antique wrought
Iron hasp and threw up the lid. It
was filled to the brim with textures:
heavy portieres of rose-damas- table-cove- rs

of faded soft-tone- d tapestry,
window-hanging- s ot dull green all
with tobacco-leave- s laid between tbe
folds and sifted thickly over with the
sparkling white powder. At the bot-
tom, rolled In tarry-smellin- g paper, be
found a balf-doze- n thin, Persian prayer-r-

ugs..

"Phew!" be whistled. 1 certainly
ought to be grateful to that law firm
that Inspected' the place. Think .ot
the things lying bar an these years I

And that powder everr where He I b7 QaMl.


